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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 

This fic came about after seeing two different pictures from the 1992 era of Gamma Ray. | noticed that Uli 
stood either really close to Kai or Dirk in pictures and then the idea took off from there. | was trying to send 
the bunny to Andy but instead | got stuck with it. Nim not complaining though as this was the first fic that 


I\ve written where | laughed when | was writing it :) 


Anyway, thanks goes out to Andy for beta-ing it. 


The rush of adrenaline was pumping through Dirk's veins as he ran for the showers. One thing raced in his 
mind, sex. Groupies were all around but Dirk wanted more than some dolled up girl; he wanted something 
forbidden. He just needed to convince his intended prey that it was a good idea, that was all. 


A grin appeared on Dirk's face as he spied his quarry in the process of showering up. He quickly removed his 


sweaty clothes, tossed them into a heap near one of the benches, and commenced the stalk. 


Rounding the corner, he found the last thing he wanted to see; Kai, talking to his prey. He couldn't very well 


make a move with him watching - he'd never hear the end of it from Kai if he did. Head hung low, he 


stumbled over to the vacant shower head to wash up. 


Water ran down Dirk's chest, soothing him as he washed. Every so often, he would glance over at them, talking 
in the corner of the room. His victim smiled while Kai rambled on about something; Dirk couldn't quite make 


out what they were saying with the rattle of the water right above him. 


Whatever it was, he prayed Kai would leave soon so he could put his plan into motion. The gods, it seemed, 
were not on his side; they left - together - still absorbed in their conversation 


Dirk groaned and looked down at his eager hardon, pushing up for attention. Gritting his teeth, he tried to will 
his erection to soften but, after a few minute's worth of failure, gave up in frustration and stroked it. One of 


these days, he wouldn't have to do this anymore - it was just a matter of time. 


OHI 
Uli sighed and got out of bed, shivering at the sudden cool air on his skin 


Feeling blindly in the dark, he located his clothes spread out across the hotel floor. He put them on without any 


sound, trying his best to not wake the man snoring away in bed. 


A quiet grunt brought his attention back to the sleeping form. Uli longed to be back in those arms, but he 
knew it wasn't possible; they had to be careful in order to keep it a secret from the others. Kai could care 
less, but Uli was afraid of what his bandmates would think of him. Nothing like sleeping with the boss, they 
would think, to get better treatment. 


It wasn't like that. 


At the door, Uli turned back for one more quick glance at Kai. With his hand braced against the frame, he 
opened the door without making a sound. 


The click woke Kai out of his sleepy state. He reached out to his left for Uli, but that side of the bed was ice 
cold. Sitting up, he pulled the blankets up and over him to keep himself warm. He assumed Uli had gone back to 
his room, but he didn't have to like it. No, they weren't exactly an item but they always seemed to end up in 

bed together when the day was over. 


Kai had the power to change the bunking arrangements in the hotels, so all he had to do was have Uli bunk 
with him for the remainder of the tour. The only obstacle in this plan was Dirk; he would know something was 
going on. There was, after all, not a lot Kai could hide from Dirk. 


Uli was bunking with Uwe at the moment, which he hated due to Uwe being with several groupies just about 
every night. Kai definitely didn't want him with Ralf - he'd end up hearing about Kai's attempts at seduction 
from the first tour, and the less that was said about that the better. His best bet was having Uli bunk with 


Dirk; yes, getting together would be tougher but Kai would figure something out. He always did. 


FEKE KE KK 


Uli groaned and gripped the head of his cock. He missed Kai, but he was stuck bunking with Dirk for the 
remainder of the tour; yes, he could sneak out during the night, risking their secret, but he'd rather not let 
Dirk find out he was shagging the boss. Instead, he had to please himself - quietly - while Dirk slept in the 
adjacent bed. Another muffled moan escaped his lips when he rubbed his balls; he was getting close, eyes rolled 
back into his head, and his hand pumped harder on the thickening shaft. He tried to bite back the shuddering 


groan, arched up from the bed, and released himself all over his hand. 
Lost in the afterglow, he failed to notice a figure standing over him until he opened his eyes. 


Uli glanced up at the naked man standing before him; sweat rolled down his solid chest, sweat that Uli realized 

he wanted to lick off, and his mouth watered at the thought. And it seemed that he wasn't the only one; a long 
finger reached out to trail a slow line down the middle of Uli's chest, gathering up the sweat that lay pooled in 
the center. Uli groaned when Dirk removed his finger and placed it in his mouth, savoring the taste as he 


rolled it over his tongue and sucked it. 


A grin spread across Dirk's face when he realized his gesture had begun to arouse Uli again. Taking his finger 
out of his mouth, he slid it along the head of the hardening cock, causing Uli to arch up from the bed and 


moan. The other fingers soon joined it to close around the shaft, twisting a little and pumping slow. 


Uli couldn't take it anymore, and he pulled Dirk down by the arm for a bruising kiss. The last thing he wanted 
to do was to take his time - he wanted it now, and fast. Dirk's hand never left Ulis cock, even when their 
tongues started to thrust and tangle around each other. Uli reached up and stroked Dirk's neglected dick, 
prompting him to groan into Ulits mouth; Dirk ended the kiss with one last suck of Ulits tongue and moved 
away, which made Uli try to reach for Dirk before he moved but miss him, fingertips ghosting across the 


surface of his shoulder. 

A frown creased Uli's face, afraid Dirk was going to leave him like this, but it melted away once he felt the 
brush of Dirk's tongue over the top of his cock. On his knees, Dirk smiled at Uli's shudder as he kissed along 
the shaft and underside. He knew full well that the slowness was driving Uli nuts, but he wanted to fully taste 
what he had been craving since they started sharing rooms. 

The question was, how long would Uli last before it became too much? 

Dirk was itching to find out. 


PEKEE 


" Hey" 


Uli glanced over at Kai, who had just sat down next to him on the bus couch, his arm laying over the back of 


it. He flashed a weak smile, nodded a response then went back to the movie he was watching on the overhead 


TV. 

Kai's eyebrow rose but he continued on. "I haven't seen you in a while." 

"You see me every day" 

"That's not what | mean" 

Kai reached out to touch Uli's hair, letting the long wavy strands fall between his fingers. Uli tried to ignore 
what he was doing in favor of the movie, but Kai made it very difficult when he started to place tiny kisses 
along the side of his neck. 


"Kai, we can't do this here. What if we get caught?" 


Laughing against the neck that he was kissing, Kai's lips traced the shape of his words against Uli's skin. "Like | 


care. Right now, the only thing | want is you, naked, and under me." 
A groan escaped Uli's lips when Kai slipped his hand underneath his t-shirt to squeeze his nipple. 
"Don't you ever think of anything else?" 


A devious grin crossed Kai's face, witnessing Ulits body arch up when his hand brushed over his groin. "Not if | 
can help it" 


Uli locked eyes with Kai, breathing hard. "You won't take no for an answer, will you?" 

Kai chuckled and slid his hand inside Uli's jeans, causing him to moan. "Now you're getting the idea." 
FEKE KE KK 

"Can | ask you something?" 

"Mmmm?" 

"Why did you switch the hotel bunking midway through the tour?" 

The seriousness in Uli's voice prompted Kai to lift his head off the comfortable chest he had been laying on. 


"A little change can be a good thing. Though l'm surprised you haven't complained about Dirk yet - he used to 


drive me nuts with his snoring when we bunked together for the last tour." 


"Eh, he's not that bad. You snore pretty bad as well" Uli grinned at the pout that formed on Kai's face, before 
reaching out and stroking the side of his jaw. "Are you denying it?" 


| only snore when I'm really worn out" 

Uli laughed. "So in other words, every time you have sex." 

Another pout on Kai's face sent Uli into an uncontrollable giggling fit, which prompted Kai to roll his eyes and 
fold his arms over his chest in mock protest. Uli looped his arms around Kai and pulled him against his chest 
for a kiss. Their tongues traveled familiar paths, snaking in and out of each others mouths, aching for the 
taste of each other. 

When they pulled apart, Kai sighed and laid his head on Ulis shoulder. The tour only had a couple of weeks left, 
and Kai wasn't sure what was going to happen to their relationship, if you could call it that; he was unwilling to 
admit to himself that he was falling for the sexy drummer, that he wanted nothing more than to spend the 
rest of his nights fucking him silly, then passing out from exhaustion in his long arms. 


"What's with the serious face? You're not still mad at me for laughing at your snoring?" 


Kai smiled and looked up from the shoulder. "No, | was just thinking about how | could sneak you out of your 
hotel room without Dirk seeing it" 


"He would see it; he watches me pretty well." 

Kai frowned. "He hasn't been hitting on you, has he?" 

Uli was thankful that Kai couldn't see the smile drain from his face. The silence made Kai look up at him. 
"Judging by your face, the answer is yes." 

Still sensing the unease, Kai reached up to stroke Uli's jaw line. 

"Don't worry about it. Dirk flirts with everyone. Its not like you slept with him or anything." 

Kai's lips were tracing and sucking along Uli's throat when a quiet "yeah" slipped from his mouth. 
FEKE KE KK 


Uli walked out of the hotel bathroom to find Dirk laying on his bed, propped up on one arm, a devious grin 


plastered all over his face. 


"Dirk, your bed is over there. Or did you forget?" 


Dirk chuckled and leered. "| know where it is. This is where | want to be." 
"Dirk, | don't think..." 


Uli would have finished his sentence if his eyes had not watched Dirk openly stroke his hard cock through his 
jeans. He stood there transfixed; his heart pounded against his ribs, all the air whooshed out of his chest, and 
his mouth watered at the deliberate tease. His body had a mind of its own when it dragged him by force to 
stand in front of Dirk. 


"Can't resist me?" 


Dirk didn't wait for a response before rising up to stand in front of Uli, smiling when he noticed he wasn't the 


only one hard. 


Uli shuddered; the touch of Dirk's strong hands traced along his spine and their eyes locked when Dirk groped 
Uli's ass to pull him closer, grinding their hardons together. 


A groan was lost in the clash of their mouths. Uli's mind kept screaming at him that he needed to stop this; 
the last thing he wanted was another relationship with a bandmate. As it was, Kai was going to kill him if - 


when - he found out. 
The hand that grabbed his hard cock made him completely forget what he was thinking. 


FEKE EE KK 


Uli paced the small confines of the hotel bathroom. It was the only place he wouldn't be bothered by either Kai 
or Dirk. Well, at least until they had to pee, that is. 


He needed to work out what he was going to say; this couldn't go on for much longer before one or both 
found out what was going on. He hadn't meant for it to go this far, of course; the first time with Dirk was 
supposed to be a one time deal, nothing more. Dirk wasn't helping with all the teasing he was doing in their 
hotel rooms; Uli couldn't bring himself to blame him, though, he could have stopped him at any point - but he 
didn't. 


No, this was his fault. He made his bed, now he must lie in it. 


The question was, how? It didn't seem right telling his secret to both of them at the same time, they 
deserved more than that. Dirk probably wouldn't care if he got told first or second; he'd just shrug his 


shoulders and move on. Hell, he might even get off on it for all Uli knew. 


Kai was a different story all together. A jumble of emotions always swirled inside Ulits mind when he thought 
of him; their relationship was much more than just some random fuck, or at least that's what he kept telling 
himself. The last thing Uli wanted to do was hurt him, but the lying was eating away at his conscience. 


Then there was the thought of a fight between Dirk and Kai over him, which might tear the band apart. He 
didn't feel worthy of that kind of attention, didn't think it was likely..but it was still possible. 


Uli sighed and sat down on the side of the bathtub, burying his head in his hands. He was, he decided, fucked 
no matter which way he looked at it. 


A knock on the door brought him out of his haze. 
"Uli, what the hell is taking you so long in there?" 
Figures. He knew Dirk would come knocking at some point. 


That's when the idea hit him right between the eyes; it was all so clear now, he just needed to wait until the 
end of the Tour. 


JE BRE EEK 

"Where's Uli?" 

Kai sighed and looked up from the newspaper. "He left" 

"Left? Left the band?" 

"Yeah" 

Kai went back to his paper, but Dirk was still hovering. 

"| can't believe you fired him. What was it? Was he ignoring your advances?" 
Kai's jaw clenched as he stared up at Dirk "What the fuck does that mean?" 


"You know very well what it means. | know you can't resist coming on to your band mates. I'm living proof of 


that: 


Anger coursed through Kai's veins; the breaking point was on the horizon. "Could you, for once, not bring that 


up every five fucking minutes? Its been over for a while. Get over it" 


Dirk rolled his eyes and continued on. "I will, once you stop thinking with your dick. How many more members 


are you going to burn through before you've fucked half of Hamburg?" 


Throwing down the newspaper, Kai got to his feet. "I've had just about enough out of you. | didn't fire him, you 
idiot. He quit!" 


Dirk flinched, the words slapping him cold in the face. 

"Why would he do that?" 

Kai looked down at his hands, the anger sighing out of him. 

"| don't know. He didn't give a reason; all | got was a phone call that he was leaving the band" 

"Hey guys, | found this by the front door when | walked in." 

A letter was perched in Ralf's hand, addressed to both of them. Kai nodded a "thanks" to Ralf and took it from 
him. He wondered who it was from; they never got mail at the studio. There was no return address, just their 
names scribbled on the front. Someone must have walked up to the door and left it, someone who had 
knowledge they were here. Very few people knew they were building a studio other than a couple of random 
carpenters and painters. 

"Are you going to open it or just stare at it all day?" 

"| don't know who its from. It could be dangerous or something." 


Dirk snatched the letter out of Kai's hands. "You worry too much." 


His fingers worked underneath the flap to loosen the seal, plucked out the single sheet of paper and unfolded it. 


A frown creased his brow when he read the signature. 
"Well, who's it from?" 


Dirk didn't answer so Kai peered over his shoulder at the letter. He couldn't stop the gasp when he saw Uli's 


name at the bottom. 

Kai and Dirk, 

Im sure youre wondering why | left so suddenly. In all honesty it was no fault of yours, all the blame lay with me. 
| let my emotions get the better of me and | figured it was best to leave. | knew it had the potential to destroy 
Gamma Ray if | continued doing what | was doing | couldn't choose, | was greedy and wanted both, 

Kai's brow furrowed. "What the fuck does that mean?" 


"Shut up and keep reading." Dirk put the letter between them so they could both read at the same time. 


Kai, | wil never forget the first time you touched me and opened my eyes to a way of hife | never knew. | owe 


you so much and | regret never felling you this to your face. 


Dirk, you were a breath of fresh air for me. A diversion that made touring much more enjoyable. That may not 


seem like much, but it meant more fo me than | can say. 


| feel guilty deceiving both of you Ike this. As | said before, | got greedy. You both added a piece to my otherwise 
dull life. The idea of choosing one over the other wasn’t something | looked forward to. | couldn't live with myself if 
| managed to break up Gamma Ray by ruining your friendshp with each other. You are the glue that holds the 
band together; it would be nothing without you. That being said, | knew deep down leaving was my only choice. | can 


only hope you will understand my decision over time. 
Uli 


Kai stared at the letter; a million thoughts cascaded through his head as he tried to comprehend what he just 


read. 


Dirk, on the other hand, just frowned. It angered him no end that he was sharing Uli, as with so many other 
things, with Kai. 


One thought rang in his head like a shout: 


Why cant | get something that Kai hasnt touched first? 


